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O Cupid I moſt firſt apply, 
Read the ſong, and yow'll know why, I 
The Grove — — — 2 
Rural Happineſs — — 3 
The Contented Shepherd | — | —— 4 
Blitheſome Nanny-o — — 5 
The Mantua-Maker : . | 6 
Jockey and Jenny — — 9 
April-Day  —._. — — 10 
Delia's Complaint — ©; 12 
The Sailor's Return to his Peggy = — "nn. 
On Winter — 255 — 14 


The following SONGS, &. were occaſioned by par- 


ticular incidents which happened vithin 2 ry miles 9 
of Neweaſtle. , — 


The Birks of Inrermay — N 1 
The Old Man and young Molly — | „ 
Cogie's Deſire; or Sir John Falſtaff in love Gi a Pubs 


lican's Daughter — — — 19 
Verſes to Miſs ——o— — ĩT— 21 
To the ſame, on the death of her favourite Lap- dog, | 

which was buried under a Pear Tree — 
Nan's Epitaph — 1 | 


DV 22 
Vulcan Metamorphos'd; or the Hammer ing Preacher 25 


The Adventures of Don Falcon; or Much Ado about | 
n —— — — | 31 
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' BROAD i in the l one ev „ning! 1 fray'd, 

All nature was charming and gay; 

The ſweet warbling birds, what a concert they made! 
Fach one ſung his different lay. 


F 


The fields then new- mown. did ah air ſo perfume,]/ : 
Tube reſt in their pride did F 
My ſenſes delighted, began to preſume | 

That this was a un here. 


And 1 more confirm i it, A nyhph then conceal'd, | 

In accents ſo pleaſing did chant; A 
That quickly I to her my paſſion reveal d. 
© Beſides her, what more could I want? 


But ſoon ſhe aroſe in a ſeeming ſurpriſe, 


Andꝭ ſtay any longer ſhe'd not; 5 | — | 
While I, all tranſported, with love-longing 7e 
Attended her home to her cot. 4:7 49088. 


And as thro” the woods and the meadows we 5 


At Lach ſtile, that I lov'd her, did hint; 1 | 
And freely, too freely my hand to her Jet. 


an bans wrong i "= 
/ i 


; 8 . WF ” "90 22 2 
My hand The return'd with much ſceming reſpett, 
But found ere a mile I bad gone, 
My heart it was ſtolen, and whom to ſuſpect, 
_ Beſides her, I knew not of one. 


: . now _ G. I come to 

4 As ſhe does my love till diſdain; | 

That if ſhe won't bleſs me, and give me her hand, ; 
"That I may my freedom regain. 


of But if ſhe would have me, what mortals would then 
e happy. more happy than we? 
3 Each day would we paſs in thoſe * that 2 
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1 * ye a blooming fair, 
2 To the leafy ſhades repair: 
Come ye jovial ſportive ſwains, 
Hither come, where pleaſure reigns. 


5 ' Now's the ſeaſon, all looks gay, en gan 
Nymphs and ſwains then come away; 
Now's the time, the time improve, 
And thro' fields of pleaſure rove. 4 IP thy 


3 | a 


1 Þ ; * | 
© Spreading trees, "whoſe branches meet, 8 7 
Purling ſtreams, with murmurs ſweet; Af Ta 
Do invite you to the grove, 


To the ſeat of } Joy and love. b 45 CT | 
Woodbines, toſes, pleaſant Hows) k 4 

Now adorn andcent the bowrs \ | 

Muſic, too, does fill, the grove, Pp HATE, Tae 

All is Baron and love. Deinen 200 


a RURAL HAPPINESS... 
OW chearful tis to range around. £ 
The fields and meadows that-abonnd If 
With native ſweets to chear each ſenſe, * .. 
And health and pleaſure both diſpenſe | "2M + 


How gladſome *tis to riſe each morn 25) 
Betimes, and traverſe thro? the corn 
Which gently waves with a kind breeze, - © 
That plays harmonious mongſt the trees 


&- Ads 


How happy then, the rural ſwains, n 
Who thus enjoy their fields and plain ds 
Who have of ſpicy gales great ſtore 1 
Each morn to fan them at the door! 881 


Nor is the eve leſs ſweet _ they ne 8% Ka 
Do all unite in ſocial v ont tt od 

And hand in hand do trip the green, 
With their uy n nnn ſcene 7 | 
a A2 2 | 
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Long may they ſport, and ever be 

©  Remark'd for their felicit ; | 
That all who're there for pleaſure et 

May home return in pleaſing, thou _ 


| The contented SHEPHERD. | 
F How ſweet it is each morn, 3 | 
: When the bloſſoms on the thorn | 


Scent the paſtures all along, ww 1 
And the lark begins his . 1 * 


FE To be ſeated on the rock, 
* Viewing of my tender flock; ak 1a 
pie my faithful dog lies by, ©  _ © 

Guarding with a watchful eye! Een) * 


Tes, this is the happy ſtate, wir: | 
Kings have wiſh'd for, tho' ſo great: 1 
Tes, I'm happier than a king, a | | 
And Dy merry ballads ſing. | 
perde lambs each other chace, | 
(As if eager for the race) 


Round and round my 8 tent; 
* Happy ſeene of merriment! 


And when night does draw her veil, 
1 go whiſtling thro' the dale, 
For to meet my blitheſome queen; 


"Can you who "tis I mean? r 
ves Blitheſome 
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Ey'ry thing appears ſerene; ri} 
. ſweeter night 1 was never ſeen. > 51254; 2:11 +; Lan 


Sweeteſt of the feather'd throng ! 


Too inclement is the air : 


£ Ty 3) 


& N 


BLITHESOME NANNY. O. 


E 1 


ISE bright Luna, be ay gude, | 
+ Lead me to the fountain ſide: : 
Turo the meadows I mult go, 
To meet blitheſome Nanny- o. 


Riſe bright goddeſs, ſhow thy _— 
Lead me to the happy place, 
That I may the fair one ſee, | 
Paſs the night in extacy. 8 5 


Vonder! ſee the goddeſs riſe! 2 
. Sed the ſtars adorn the ſkies! | - e 


\ 


Fark! * ni 185 yonder dell, 
Are the notes of Philomel: — 
O how ſoft and ſweet thy ſong! . 


But no nightingales are there, 


Then what is it does chant ſo ? 


What !*but blitheſome Nanny-o? S. * - | 


Now, ye minutes, gently roll, 


Tranſports do poſſeſs my ſoul: 
What great joys to love belong! _ 
Welcome loye, adieu my ſong. 


. 


Ihe MANTUA-MAKER. 


* | 

E bigh-flown lovers, who have got 
No mortal nymphs to warm you: 4 | 5:5 bs 4 
aut angels, goddeſſes, what not? . 


4 prof = oymph will charm you. TI 


| She oft with flowers i is 10 dreſt, 
For Flora you might take her; da 

And yet, ye ſwains, don't think I jeſt, 
The maid's 2 Mantua · maker. ei l: 


Heard you her talk, is with uh wit, 321.1 
"Yi never could-forſake her; BY 
ele, ye did ſome thouſand get, 


To leave the — park 


* 


* 


Kfinerra too, 1 do er name, 


1 


But then they do miſtake be, eee 
For really ſhe is ſtill the ſame, * a 
. charming Mantua-maker. | pe ga: 


A 


(ot ſylvan nymphs with roſy hue, 
Nor Naiades in the lake, ſirs, 8 001 
eſent more charms unto the vie; 4 1 { 
Daw w ye.the Mantua-maker's. 


3 = OE 4s g 
Andtho' ſhe be not quite divine, | 8 
Nor an inſpired Quaker 
© Your goddeſſes ye would reſign, & 9 yo one 336 74 
Knew ye the Mantua- maker. 
1 
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E roſy ſpring 8. now come on, 
The birds all ſweetly ſing; 
While here I ſigh for my love John, 
Who's fighting for the King. 
He is a valiant youth I know, 
And ſweet to look upon: 
O mon amour, tu as mon cœur, 
Mon tres cher John. 


He left me in the month of Mar, 


: But hop'd that he would ſee the day, 
Within two years or ſo: . 
That he and I ſhou'd marry'd be, 2 
And peaceful live at home: 
O mon amour, tu as mon cœur, 
Mon tres cher John. . 


5 Great Mars, victorious um the war, 
Send him with laurels erown'd 1 5 
And to make known his worth * 
Fame! let thy trumpet ſound: © 
How much his preſence will delight, 
When he's vaſt honours won! 
O mon amour, tu as mon ceur, | 
* wank tres cher John. 


bi 


+ A twelvemonth *tis ago; 4% 


5 
* 


— 


1 And 3 his mind, 


As many he may find: 9 

But vaniſh all ſuch jealous thoughts, 
His heart and tongue are one: 

} 0 man amour, tu as mon cœur, 
Mon tres cher John. * 


| Wes on the flow'ry IAA we tis 
A walk, and view the dales; 

| While blooming nature's all awake, . 

And flow'rs perfume the gales; 
th pleaſure we will fit us dowd, 
join the vocal throng: 

"© mon amour, tu as mon cœur, 
[ Mon tres cher John. 8 


| Bur flow'r 


[ 
z 
1 


2 
* 


vor more will do, long as I live, 

= Till I be made his bride: - 
ren guardian angels do Protect, 
F And ſend him me ere long : 
#O mon amour, tu as mon cœur, 
0 Mon tres cher John. | 


* 


* 


„„ „„ „„ 


And take ſome nymph of high degree, 


bet no pleaſure g give, 7 
Tho they” re dreſt in their pride; "4 


locxzr 00 JENNY. © 


Tu fields they were pleaſant, the hills they weeyreen, 

When Jockey and Jenny who lovers had been 
For ſeveral long years, with hot and cold fits; _ . 
Love i is the producer of fach oppoſites. "+ 
Met nigh to a glen, at a blithe ſhepherd's tent, 
Where Jockey to Jenny, ſpoke to this intent: 


Jocrey. _ 
- The time now is come, ſo let's celebrate © 
Our 1 * as promis d before * and . 


—— . 
1 
* 


| 8 
ln Jzxn v. : 


2 

"a promie'd you Jockey, indeed it is trug, 

But then I had nothing was better in view: 
But now there's Laird Sandy, who lives at the hill, 


Has promis'd to have me, and have him I with 


„ 


Tho Sandy enjoys a piece land and neat eat. * 
Has three times the riches that now I have got; 
Let I may be richer, my Jenny, by far, 

For uncle has promis'd to make me his heir. 


Jzxxy, Bot - 


No matter, dear Jockey, I meant but to be 
Convinc'd of thy love and thy ſincerity; 4 
For, ſure I'd have thee, tho? thou hadſt but thy . 

3 that rich Laird with wry neck and odd look. 

* | B - "| A 


— 


bs. | 

I 

4 rh 
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*. 


Joe Ir. 


Than von flock of ſhee 
From uncle 1 nothing e: R, for I'm ſure 
| Hes s to W 1 bx three-ſcore and four, 


1 
1 : 1 Pea 1 do thee reſign, 


So farewel, heir may be to uncle's Eſtate, 

For Jenny will never become thy fond mate. 

| | Jocrsy. | 

| Has Jenny then left me? How venal der love! 
= Yet ſhe's but the tenth has ſofſery'd me by Jore ! 
il ry another: Blithe ſhepherd we find, 


| 

yo 
14 
| 
| 
N 
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ANE evening mild, the air ſerene, 


ny 


* 
| * 


. N 2 2 lovely Beſs I ſtray d 


j O how engaging was her mien! | 
The chearful birds did welcome in + 


> Tikfreet and charming maid» 1 


be lillies, roſes, hyacinths, | 
| ſmilin g by the river's brinks, 


19 heir „ Wen. blooms difplay'd ; 
be purling ſtream did gently glide, 
e. trees on either ſide, 
oy” a grateful ſhade. 


* 


— 


. dear Jenny, for Nye Hude mere | 
and this crook to my ab 


When beauteous flowers adorn'd the green, | 


\ 8. 
' o 
8 7" 
un.. * «2% 


* 


Now Sandy's, wry neck does ſeem ſtreighter than dine 


* 


| _—” to eee ne to tp wit, Y F 


* 


| I ſuch a \ pleaſant boot tf retreat, of "® ww 7 

© The verdant furf we made our'ſeat, Tr © 

And gaily talk'd awhile 3 

I told her of my ardent flame, 

, Of many things I'll now not name, 
For you thereat might ſmile, * 


Lfaid I lov'd ber as myſelf, © 
_ Nay, more than miſers do cheirgelf, | 
If greater love can be: 
-Acrimſon dye, her face o 'erſpread, e 
She ſaid whenever ſhe did wed, Y oY 
That it ſhould be with me, OL 


Ltoo did ſay the ſame ts Beſs, _ 
And could I, think you, ſay aught leſs, 
To one who ſeem'd ſo kind? 
1 5 b then I'd have her ſay, _ 
What month wou'd bring the happy day, oY 72 
The day for joy deſign' d. 2 2 A 


Well then ſaid Beſs, on April day, 
So roſe and homewards togk her way, 
Ihe ev'ning did gre eöh,jjẽẽ tf PTR 
Yet Beſs perhaps does only mean, ' 

To treat me as ſome oft have been 9 


I." 
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£37.50 COMPLAINT. 
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| 77 ih beneath this Litac fade, 

This cool retreat, thro' yon ſweet mead, $04 
That Damon often to me faid, ELD 
7 He'&'marry me indeed; indeed. _ | 


B. d ſay I was the wiſli d- for maid, 
hi * With whom he'd chuſe to paſs his life; 
Wou' d I conſent, he'd then be made 
Moſt happy in a wife a wife. 


But now, falſe wöch. no > motedelights E 

With me to walk yon verdantmead; _ 
Nor calls me forth, (once pleaſing nights) 
"His am'rous tale to heed, to heed. 


And tis 1 beard ay. one day, 5 os 

That the a pleaſant walk had had, 
en Damon who did to her fay, | 9 
We I * none but her would wed, "ous wed, 


= - Of Scipio, a de 8 4 
1 ems glow'd with real love, would iry . 
ee heart to gain; T9 "I 
d reject; and Why? r F308 


4 this fame Damon, who ſcera'd then 
© Dealighted with each word 1 ſpoke; Fi 
1 But now does j jeering, aſk me when . 
ru him; fine joke! fine joke! 


0 | f 


=. Wou'd Scipio again let *: 4 6 

8 That love-cooV'd flame within his * i 
LM yielding heart would then o erflow, * 
0 With love to make him bleſt, him bleſt. . 


5 2 * 
- 


5 ” 5 2 
5 * 2 


The Sailor 5 Return to his Pegg: 
OW I do again behold thee, Is 


Let me in my arms enfold thee: 
Kiſs and kiſs my greateſt treaſure ; 


Lead a life of peace and pleaſure. | 
| | Now I am with tranſport glowing, 7 
| The ſpring tide of love is flowing : 4 Ro 
Haſte, Hymen, haſte, and make her mine, $6 1 
To grace the pleaſant Banks of Tyne. . * we < 
| Behold what treaſures I have won! *". 
I need not now, more dangers run; :4 .4 "ml 
Nor more my bark to ſeas reſign, — 
mon. JESS on the Banks of Tyne. * 
| | Peer. * 2 * 
And do I now that Tommy hear, ng 


Whom TI long fince did hold ſo dear? 
And muſt he not, ye gods, be mine, 
To bleſs me on the b of Tyne? He 


So long tis ſince he left the ,, 08 

S thought he wou'd return no mor: 

Not that I thought he'd change his love; 1 
But raging ſeas oft * * N x 'To-morrow 


5 


% o 
» we 
* * : 
* © — a. P * * 
* F x %\ 


orrov eee is defifn'd; / 
* (Tho! much againſt thy Peggy's % er 
and love T muſt geſigaggngn 
70,680 tr from the Banks of Tyne. 


5 Tou uv. | * 
Have I ſhunn'd death where billows" roar, 2 
To die a worſe upon the ſhore ?_. 3 TS 
Was it for this, ye Gods divin t c 
"Le brought me to the Banks of Tyne ? 


No, rather let me think, PR 
Your care when on the raging main; — 5 5 
And that you did this day deſign ee 

Our nuptials on the Banks of "IM 


- Haſte, Peggy, haſte, while in our pow „ 
Let me embrace the happy hour: | 
| n, yes, I'm her” 8, ſhe's mine, 


— % 
— 1 


1 0 WI NT E R. 


* ir. wintry blaſts upon the plains deſcends. | 
| Diveſt the trees of their once native bloom, 
Which did with fragrant odour, fay, attend 

| ns beneath the ſweet perfume : 


mY 


| | 8 4 Each with the fair he loves, leave the vile 1 towns, 
For ſweeter ſhades and life · recruiting air; 
Where we with pleaſant fruits, leaves in feſtoons, 


r nature a delicious fare. R 


ty RES 
But, ab! —— chang'dithe ſcene! how bon are fled 
The murmuring zephyrs that in yonder trees 2 
"Did ſoftly whiſper thro? the leafy ſnade. 
The cool retreat of the laborious bees: 
Even ſo ſhall death, like the Hibernal wind, 
That unadorns the beauties of the year, 


> m o'er the young, the aged, and the kind, , 
His ſeythe tremendous, or his fatal rg? 1 


But virtue ſhall ſurvive, Matte be, 

Bud forth and bloſſom; an eternal ſpring 
Shall then ſurround the fair, and happy he 8 
= Whoſe lives were pleaſing to the all- ſeeing King. 
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1 O TER were 8 noiſy Turks, 


O the ſweet Birks of Invermay! 
They ſometimes ſung of this and that; j 


The Flaming 8 08 * we 
 -Moned by particular incidents which 
e e *. ae miles of New 


* 


A; occa- - 5 


4 4, 


% 


The BIRKS of INVERMAY, Ka 


Who'd been no worſe to've had the birks; * 
What birks my friend? What's that you ſay? 1 £ 


And ſometimes of pray, what, Sir, what; 


Then in the chorus all wou'd bray, 
0 the 1 Birks of Invermay! 


% 


They ſung of long and little noſe; 
Of one which was as cold as clay, 
Not warm like Birks of Invermay. 


Then one did drink the lip-ſhod ſlut, 
The flut flip-ſhod ; thoſe who cou'd not, 
A nut-brown tankard were to pay; 
Othe ſweet es of Invermay ! 


- But no nas e liquor cou'd be had, 
And to drink more, you'd think them mad; 


They were, yet ſcarce wou'd go away; „ 


O the ſweet Birks of Invermay! _. 


5 Odd _ Fo they ſung, you may ſuppoſe, 
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| And one, tho you may: thiok's a 5 N 10 
” ese ſup more was like to choak; e SI 
| And had he dy'd, the maids might fare alk 512520 ths 
0 che ſad Birks of Invermay! | TENDED "oF" 


And this one had, we will ſuppoſe, - ,,,, 
Tho- ſome had long, a longer noſqqqq, 
And while he cou d, was blithe and gar 8 
Among the Birks of Inverma. 1 

But ſoon their birkſhips did adjourn; 12% 507" ov wot ll 
+ Yes, ſoon enough, for it was morn: © _— 
Some did go this, and ſome that * 07 65 I 
O the en Birks W ing: had See. 2 
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8 was a young maiden whoſe name it was Molly,” | 
Whoſe viſage was fair, and her ſhape quite genteel 3 
Alfo an old man, in the height of his folly, 

Who, like ſome old dotards; ſtrange motions did N 


HP In a grove he once told the paſſion he'd for herr, 
P A4 ſaid it was plain to be read in his face; 4 
And his love, like the vine, he ſaid would toe wither, 


Without he could get her to kindly embrace, 


& * 


E She ſeem'd difcompoſed with all his emotion, © 8 
i « His airs and his geſtures (for troth they were odd) I 


2 fled like a fawn, as if twere her notion, 


1 Sde d met wich a W chat * in > the wood. | 
1 363 one 


F 


The woods and the valleys, ſo blithe and fo 5 In 


* 


5 TEE 
One day as alone he was ing and ng 


es his road, and the weather ſoon changing. 4 
Bright Phebus no longer his beams did * 0 


He eſpy'd a neat cot, to which hereforted, + 
| Where Molly was putting herſelf in good wy” 
He ent up unto her, and wou'd have ſaluted, 
» . And edi! found ſhe'd a paſſion for him: 


rer the, 3 in a rage, en aned,, 


And ſous d him fo freely, for ſhelter he ran; 


Lou d thought the old man had turn' d ſatyr again 1 


So had but his ſcent been as like as his ſhape ; 
The hounds that were hunting, being twenty or more, 
* Wou'd ſurely have ta'cn the old man for an ape. 


Like Molly, young maidens, then never encourage 
"Such ſelf-moving ſtatues, they're inſipid grapes; 
we veneither youth'sſweetneſſ, its vigour nor courage, 
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oO had you but ſeen, how he ſkipp'd and he teaped, : 


"With old age he was bowed almoſt on all-four, . 
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cool. DESIRE; or Sir Jong 
4 FALSTAPF in Love with a PUB 4 
LICAN' 8 DAUGHTER. W 


7E gods, call; d divine, * 
But make Molly mine | 
What favour could I-aſk befide? 
All elſe wov'd then de ; n 
: But trifles to me, | o „ "IF 
Soha... ſweet Molly my bride. | 


And if in the pow'r e e 
Of mortals, I'm ſure 5 
I'd do you what favour I cou'd ; 
You then need but aſk, 
When for a large caſk _ 
Of liquor tranſparent and good. 


And tho! tis I think, . 
Said Nectar you drink, 
You may for a change, like good beer; 
Zo potent, that ſome | * 
From mortals become 
Demi- gods, and loud thunder it here. 


And tho' it ſeem ſtrange, FY 
Il feel ſuch a change, oh 
Wich hopes of ſweet Molly for bridez  _ *© 
That might I live here | £ 
Th On her ſmiles and beer, 
þ I'd think myſelf guite deify d. 
| =. Ca *:: 
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Wihout her I'm ture, 
III not long endure 
_ This torture of doubt and debe; 1 
Poͤor faſt ev'ry 4B 
779 I do drop away, 
Like butter before a great fire 


F ; II quickly be gone, 


-- Oh Swains I ſhall quickly expire! 
Tet wou'd ſhe mine be, 
Soon well you'd ſee me, 
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Noughtbut fin and bone: 


For Molly is COGIE's DESIRE. 
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VE R SE I to Miſs — ry 


ROM fix o *clock, L travers'd to yr" oe 1 

Oft Ropt, confounded, knew not where to go 
Then gaz'd around, the ev'ning was quite mild, 
But had you ſeen me, you'd have thought me wild : 
Ienvy'd then the flow hound his fine ſcent, 
Which had I got, I'd ſmelt the way you went: 
But greyhound- like I only run by ſight, 3 
And you like lightning ſure, had ta' en your fli ight : 
I never cou'd behold one trace you made, | 
And ſure you did not go there as you ſaid. 


But don't you think it was a dang'rous way . 
For me to walk, with diſappointment, pray? 
Thanks to the brook, it cover'd but the ground, 


Or, I perhaps, might have leap'd in and drown'd : © 


And this, indeed, might be the thing you meant; 4 


But if *twas yours, it was not my intent : 
So home I came, went quietly to bed, 
Got a ſound ſleep, indeed, indeed I did, 5 


Tho' all this Ruff laid ſomewhere in my head. 
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To the ſame, on the death of her favon 
rite Lap-dog, which was bury' d under 
a Pear Tree. | 


NCE more I ſend you of my ſtuff, + 
Tho' you may think you have enough. 
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Or 
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* | 
Or far too mack > if ſo, *twill burn, 
Aud quickly into : aſhes turn 9 27 
ir Butknow that this relates to Nan, 


Ang tho' you ma 
It muſt be call'd 


ö * Lie tt. ich 1 1187 
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That liv'd and dy'd with a good name 3. 

For, fuch the life ſhe ever led, 

Nl Her ſex can t ſay, that ill the did; U 

| And ee heard, not to her praiſe, 

{| She'd fothetimes take the pet four days: 

Nan Was a lady, as fame ſays, * 

n to follow ladies ways; 5 
7 mol was thought a handſome —_—_— 

And delicately all did treat ber? 


And certainly Was very witt ; 
For, if ſhe ſpoke, you'd ſay 'twas droll, 
'® You. dure won | 


And may perhaps 
Bring forth. 

| Which would 
To ke o great, To odd a change; . 83 
But when the tree ſhall thus put out, 
o pronounce't forbidden fruit. 2 


But is Nan dead? yes, dead and g gone; 
[Then o ber gern ry. this is done. T7 
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So may hurn it, you ann 


| NAN EPIT ATH. * 
Baer, this tree does lie a dame, 1 4 I 


[I Was partly brown, more black, yet bar, * 5 | 


— 


1890 whelps inſtead of pears ;. 101 
range! yes, paſſing esl 1 
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HAMMERING PREACHER. 
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\HAMMERING PREACHER. 
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Ne ws 2g0, a Quack: came here 
For rev'rend Quacks now oft appear; i 

Eſteem'd a man of wond'rous ſkill, * 
At leaſt by elders of the kiln; _— 
Where this great man, with whining face, _— 
Griev'd for a baſe degenerate race, — „ 
Does every nerve and veſſel ſtraan. 
To make them heirs of grace again; —— 
A noble motive this, tis true, . SY 
And ſhou'd be the great end in view. Nn 


But ſome there are, who ſeem to ſay 
The doctor does weep o'er his prey, | 2 
Like a ſtrange creature of the Nile, „ 
Which you _ call a Crocodile. | n 


18 


But tho? for once we ſhou'd allow, 
That this hard ſaying i is not true; 
That he does all ſuch methods os | = £4 
1 "1 meuns to dry his corn z- | 8 
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" Thatin Kiroffce,” he's fincere, 
Nr Ao an eye to making beer; 
1s We their\vices truly ſorry, 
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While he'll not fay, the gold is mine: 
Allow, I ſay, that he's fincere, 
ou'd he for this, be miniſter? 


” Of quite fincere abſurdity? ?: 
Fog, tho' ſincere, ſome are ſo weak, 
rey da with littlE judgment ſpeak ; 
Nay, chere are not a few already, 
Would do much better at a ſmithy ; 
There tell their ſtories and odd tales, 
| While making of horſe-ſhoes or nails: 
il. * acting in another ſphere, 


Do quite ridiculous appear; 


For ſome drone like a Highland pipe; 
But ſtill with this one might diſpenſe, * 
If but aton'd for, with good ſenſe.” 


Then you who as this: great man hear, 
tor rather, this great pulpiteer; "Ap 
What can you think to get from him, : 
| Who took his calling from a dream; 


in which ſome Being to him ſaid : 
1OK—--, Ok, eee ee 
li Throw by thy hammer, for a einst 5 
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| 25 many then might preachers he, bet. 


And ſome there are, whine worſe than 1 


Whofrom a dream one night he had, . 
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at he taay chem from Atos refine, 
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vid Rraight commence a man e . K N 


And turn'd a preacher all a-pace?- * 


Thus from a dream, this Vulcan, he 
Did change his trade or myſtery ; has 


Let does not ceaſe to hammer Rill 


Upon the Bible, now his anvil; 
Tes, he who once did horſes ſhoe, 
Which he might with great judgment do; 


Does ever dream, ſome being bids 


Him drive away, and ſhoe men's heads: 5 


So let none wonder, ſhou'd they meet 


Some walking on their heads, not feet; 
For, if the feet more ſenſe can boaſt 
Than heads, why not be uppermoſt? 


* 


ELIGION pure ! e'er deſign'd 
To be the bliſs of all mankind: 


How oft thy ſacred name we hear, 


When thou, alas ! art ſeldom there 
How many counterfeit thee now, 


And paſs, tho' counterfeits, for true! 


Yes, many do, it is quite plain, 


But hawk thee up and down for gain. 


Wou' d it not to thy glory be, 


And to mankind's felicity; 


That when ſome mortals do awake, 


| re not All dreams _in-earneſt take? 
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or reaſon might, in ſome ſuch train, | | 
+ Dilperſe the fancies of "our brain. 


| ow vain, fond DIET. have you been, - 
To be deluded by a dream; a 
Beyond your height, don't think to ſoar, 

- Be humble, and be vain no more ? 


| Reaſon, Judgment, Meekneſs thou 


When ſhall we thus thy beauty ſee? ? 


o 1 


F ” When babblers ceaſe from troubling me. 
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with Religion, when tis true: = * 


Religion. WM 
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Much Ado about Nothing. 
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O i our N Who did — | | 15 4 | 
A wonderful undaunted ſpiri 1 


Did take a ride to a ſweet vill, 
Lou may ſuppoſe it where you will; | 
Near purling ſtreams, and ſhady trees, 
And pleaſant banks too, if you pleaſe, * 
Where nymphs and ſwains do oft reveal 
The tender paſſion they'd conceal; | 
Where this ſame Knight did oft unfold. | 
The paſſion he had got for gold; _ * 
And tho' gold was his greateſt aim, | 
* | © Wou'd'take a lady with the ſame; 

A lady? yes, or any creature, 2 
No matter for her ſhape or feature; * v3 
For, having gold ſhe'd be complete; . » | | 
And tho' ſhe frown'd, her looks how ſweet ! 

- Gold cou'd convert her from a fool 
Hoy ſweet ſhe'd PO tho? like an * ZW. 60 
».. 2s 19 4 | 
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To's, 
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That Cupid turn'd his bow about, 


01 


Not ſo the l aywph, array'd - 
In all ber charms, withou this aid: 
The Knight her virtues wou'd deſpiſe : 

' Good God! how gold does blind one's of 


| thought the Knight, renown'd tor wit; 
Or rather, Sirs, for ne*er-a bit; RA £> 
But I miſtake, yes, he is wiſe, _ 55 y 
And ſhould you aſk me where it lies: 
N That he i is wile, I muſt repeat, * 
f For he i is wiſe in his conceit. pt 1 
""One day this Knight of courage ere, 1 


His Roſinante did beſtridez; - _ 5 

And then ſet forth; as ſaid: before, — 4 35" 
0 a ſweet ville, call'd Peth and More; ; | 
"And whether it was by the way, 

On-when/arviv'd, as ſome may ſay; 

Ot ele before be did ſet out, n 


And took an arrow from his quiveerr.rq 
And ſhot the Knight thro' heart or ner, 410 
Is hard to ſay; but this is true, 

That he was touch'd, aud eee 

Not that he languiſh'd with his eyes, 

Or ſent forth lamentable erie s 
Or like the clown was wounded fore, + 
That he all night did nought but roar: | 

' No, he'd been better us'd to darts, Tis: TE 
And tho? much pierc'd, could bear the ſarts; r 
For tho' he oft had been beat back, 
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Yet not ſo fond of Gebring, that EET FR IVA 


With any monſter he wou'd combat; 


1 Is ſo much ſpoke of in romance, 


Or like the Knight, whoſe ignorance 


Who took windmills for giants, or 
Once took a windmill for a monſter: 
Our modern Knight wou'd ne'er engage 


With ſuch, nor hoſtile weapon wage; 
So common too, the windmills grown, 


That to our Knight they were well dg 


But tis reported, and tis true, 


| That he one time great feats did do; 


And how th' engagement firſt began, 
I need not tell, ſo many can; 


Had you not known, you'd ne*er have thought 


With ſuch a thing he wou'd have fought; 2 


For tho' it had nor horn nor ſtick, 


Don might have got a ſurly kick; 


And what is ſtranger ſtill to know, 


Who thus expreſs'd himſelf, *tis ſaid, 
3 To one who aſk'd bi how he did: 


But as there are who don't know 2 
What thing it was, which he fought ſos 

I will the myſtery unlock, 

And Sirs, it was, it was——a Bullock; 


This Bullock on two legs did go ! 


And oft complain'd, being much dittreſz d, 
Of bruiſes got upon the breaſt; 


Which as ſome know, ſhall change the plan, ; | 
And turn the Bullock to a man, "50 
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erm bruis'd, bruis'd, bruis'd all oer; 
| «© Honey, I'm bruis'd juſt black before: 
erbat red-hot Highlander did fal! 
Upon me, and moſt ſadly maul.“ 
Thus did he ſpeak, with piteous moan, 
v0 heavily he was laid upon; 
ad little honour there was gain'd, 8 
For rather, it Don's honour ſtain'd. 


But leſt I wander from the point, 

© And put my tale juſt out of joint, . 
Iwill return, and tell you now, | 

E Why Don rid out, and what to do. 


This Knight had often ſought a bride, 
Aud ſtill was cruelly deny'd; 

But thought he'd got one in his view, 
pod bid him welcome there to woo: 
So made himſelf of conqueſt ſure, 

© Tho" he'd ne'er ſpoke of love unto her; 

© Yes, thought a Knight ſo bold and brav 
Had nonght to do but aſk and have'; 
And thus his ſpeech the Knight began; 


8 (A better you may make who can.) 
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| £ .cc My dear, you-in your choice are nice, 
Or you'd been marry'd, long ere this; 

e But now you can't refuſe, my life, 

| «© I'm come to take you for my wife; 

I'll take a houſe where cer you pleaſe, 

B Wherein we'll live in love and eaſe; 
Or, which will ſure your bliſs complete, 
u take you one in Pilgrim-ſtreet,” 5 


Thus 


1 7 
- „ * 
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Thus ſpoke the Knight, at whom, the fair 
(Excuſe me for this word) did ſtare, y 

- And flatly gave him a denial, ©, 
And well he bore ſo great a trial; 


For he was much in love, tis told, 

Or with the lady, or her gold, 

Which ſhe perceiv'd, yes, knew the part, 
He really lov'd moſt at his heart; 

So let him go from whence he came, 
And ſoon he quench'd the raging flame ; . 
Soon made advances to ſome more, 

And prov'd ſucceſsful as before ; 

So now is ready to ſet forth, 

For either Eaſt, Weſt, South, or North ; 
And you perhaps may ſometime hear, 
Unto which point the Knight does ſteer, 


January 235 1779. 
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